the admiral enquired when should he return. 'Return!' said Sickert Sickert, 1 never want to see your face again!5 And Sir explains William Llewellyn told us how, when he went to visit Sickert at Broadstairs, he was shown a number of canvases. {My wife helps me with the painting,' Sickert explained, 'she is a better artist than I am, I put in a few final dabs of colour, et voila.' Sickert was, of course, exaggerating; his handiwork is unmistakable. He gives himself to the mood of the moment, and loves throwing squibs into the talk. Llewellyn, it appeared, had gone down to talk over difficulties which had occurred at the Academy, Sickert was all charm, gaiety and wit, full of enchanting stories. Llewellyn, delighted with Ms visit, left without touching on any unpleasantness. Next morning he read of Sickert's resignation from the Academy!
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